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	1. Chapter 1

Prolog

The infamous Kyuubi no kitsune attacked the village hidden in the leaves. Its tails lashed out, smashing mountains, and sending tidal waves crashing to the shores. The leaf ninja rose up to defend their village. One shinobi faced the nine-tailed fox in mortal combat. He sacrificed his life to capture the beast and seal it in a human body. The Yondaime Hokage, the strongest shinobi alive, sacrificed his life to save his home by sealing the beast into his son, Naruto Uzumaki, born that day. He had hoped for him to be called a hero, but he was gravely mistaken.

The third Hokage arrived to see the fourth and his wife fading away and their newborn son sleeping with the demon fox sealed inside him. After he watched over the two parents fade away, the little body that remained shocked him. A second baby this one with his mother's red hair lay sleeping where she had fallen. "Get me a medical team here at once." The old Hokage called out once he recovered from his shock of seeing the second son of the fallen heroes.

Once the children were stabilized, the Third Hokage sent them to two different orphanages both with the Uzumaki surname. The first-born was given the name Naruto as his parents desired. He had the burden of naming the second himself. He choose Nikaku with the clear affinity he held for the Uzumaki clan's Fūinjutsu with his abundance of their special chakra it was clear he would be like his father a genius of the ninja arts with seals and possibly be the third person to master the Hiraishin. His red hair showed him to be the true successor of the Uzumaki clan, but the eyes on that boy scared the old Hokage more than he wanted to admit.

Keeping the boys apart and hidden was the Hokage's goal once he spoke the council of jonin who were divided on how Naruto should be viewed either as the demon he held or as a hero just as his father wanted. Nikaku was a much simpler matter for them to handle. He was the son of the Fourth Hokage and his wife that is all they thought of him as and many were willing to adopt him. I could not let that happen. "If you wish to adopt one of them then you must adopt both of them." I made my stance firm on how the boys should be treated and forbade everyone from ever discussing the incident about the children again.

Chapter 1

This village should burn in the hell that they think I have come from. They call me the child of the devil herself. I have red hair that is long and straight but sometimes seems to have a mind of its own. I wish that were all that was odd about me but my eyes are even stranger. They are violet and when I was born, that was not a problem but now that I have started learning to harness the extraordinary levels and density of chakra I control my eyes have changed. The violet color intensified and spread covering my whole eye and my pupils have elongated into slits. It freaked me out and I have to be careful with what I tell people I see.

Every time I look at the wrong thing, my mind does this weird instant analysis of any seals and Fūinjutsu placed upon things and I know how to make all the seals I have seen this way. While wondering the street I have seen many of Fūinjutsu formulas including the Fourth Hokage's Hiraishin no Jutsu seals. I am still tempted to ask the old man about this stuff but for now, I have been keeping it to myself.

I learned to read and write by the time I turned four and was kicked out of the orphanage at the same time my eyes changed all because I choose to defend Naruto even though he is bigger than me although he is still small for his age. I did not mind although we now live in a small apartment just the two of us. I am not home much so I do not know what he does with his time. My days are spent reading in the library and training my body.

At the age of five I learned to wield my chakra and have been honing it ever since. Control is not something that came naturally to me but I have since learned to focus it and found I can manifest my chakra into blades from my skin in the physical world. I even read books on various Taijutsu styles and my specialty Fūinjutsu. I found there was not much on Fūinjutsu so I focused on my chakra control and Taijutsu after I learned that even the basic Ninjutsu and Genjutsu are impossible for me.

It was a nice day outside so I decided to take my time going back to the apartment. I walked softly, making almost no sound, and went shopping. Since I knew if I left it to Naruto, he would waste our entire budget on ramen and manga. Oh how I wish I did not have to share with the blond fool but according to the old man Hokage we are brothers by blood and the villagers seem to think of us similarly now. I always squint my eyes when I am in public so that I am not despised by everyone that sees me. It is not much use since I stand out with my red hair that no one else in this village has but soon I will be able to use it to cover up my eyes.

I wondered the vendors haggling down prices to almost normal mark ups before I bought the items. It was a trying day but once the sun started to set, I knew I had to cut my losses and ran back to the little apartment I shared with my fellow Uzumaki. Unfortunately, my hotheaded sibling did not listen to me when I told him to stay home today. I saw Naruto running towards me with a mob chasing him and knew that this would not end well. I dropped the groceries and took off grabbing Naruto's wrist heading away from the mob. We hid but it was pointless as the mob found us and the beat the two of us if not for the ANBU we would have died although I managed to somehow cut one of the attackers with a blade that came out of nowhere.

The result was that both Naruto and I were put in the hospital with multiple broken bones and even bleeding all over. I did not recover as quickly as my brother but my recovery was still unprecedented by medical standards.

After our stay in the hospital, things went on as they normally did but it was now more unpleasant as I was being called a demon by everyone. I ignored it and let everything roll off my back like I always did. The old man came by to visit often and even gave us some scrolls to read which I took to like a moth to flame. Every Fūinjutsu in them I studied like my life depended on it and began to master them all even ones that were to be impossible for me but it was a slow process. Making storage scrolls and exploding tags became a habit of mine as well as setting up the various barriers around our apartment so when a ninja broke in during the night I instantly woke up.

My brother was already captured but I made sure that he would not be lost with a tracking seal marked on him. It was to my surprise when they met up with another handing my brother over to the already burdened masked man. I followed after my brother not caring about the traitors that turned their back on this village. I jumped down forming a blade for the first time since we were attacked on our birthday. I slash the man taking off his mask to reveal the face of the representative of Kumogakure. He stopped in shock, which I used to my advantage and struck forth stabbing him in the heart with the chakra blade from my hand.

His death was instantaneous I caught Hinata allowing my brother to fall to the ground. Her father Hiashi appeared, seeing as he had been chasing the kidnapper who slew his daughters guard. He took his daughter from my arms and steadied me as I finally noticed that the villain did not let me get away unscratched with a kunai in my gut. I fell beside my sleeping brother as my blood seeped out of my body. I fell into a blissful sleep.

Waking up in the hospital was not an unusual occurrence for me anymore. My brother was sitting in a chair along with the old man Hokage and Hiashi Hyuuga the head of the Hyuuga clan. I watched as they approached waking my brother. "The Hyuuga clan is officially proposing to accept the Uzumaki brothers into our clan and offer them our protection from this day forward." Hiashi said as he and the Hokage approached us.

Before I was able to respond that, we would have to think about this, my impulsive brother jumped up. "As the elder brother I will officially accept the offer of the Hyuuga clan." Naruto stated standing proudly that he could be accepted by more than just me.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Once the Hyuuga clan had us moved into their compound the elders wasted no time in branding me with their caged bird seal claiming that as the younger Uzumaki it is my duty to protect the older and main house, as they are my superiors. I grit my teeth and bear it while my brother enjoys the attention from the elders. He is changing into a puppet that is bending to their will more and more each day even invoking the seal to hurt me at their request. Naruto wanted to be accepted by others so much that he was losing himself to the power he held over me. There was nothing I could do about my situation. The seal on my forehead was an altered version of the one on the Hyuuga branch members and blocked off my dōjutsu.

Ever since the brand was placed on my brow, I have been forced to hide my forehead with bandages to keep it secret like the branch members of the Hyuuga clan who help me out when the elders are not watching. I am also responsible for maintaining our little portion of the Hyuuga estate. I spent my morning cleaning up the mess the Naruto made the previous day with his goofing off and doing the yard work around our home. After I eat a meager meal that is not even close to properly nutritious, I go to train. My Taijutsu has grown by leaps and bounds. It is all thanks to Lord Hiashi allowing me to study the Jyuuken that his clan is famous for even though I lack the Byakugan. I refined it to allow my blades to be used in cutting off the opponents' chakra network. In fact I literally can cut the chakra pathway if I put enough chakra into my blows although that would be too taxing so normally I simply disrupt the flow of chakra through my opponent stopping them from being able to utilize their chakra for about an hour. It works like Fūinjutsu temporarily sealing their chakra pathway that I struck.

I have also learned that I am a natural sensor. I can sense the amount of chakra everyone around me has but I am not sure what good it will do for me yet. If nothing else, it lets me know when people are around me and I know when to set up my privacy barriers although I maintain one while I study the Fourth Hokage's Jutsu that the old man dropped off to entice Naruto to take his role seriously. I worked every afternoon refining my Taijutsu with the Hyuuga main family or locked in my room studying scrolls to perfect my Fūinjutsu.

Lord Hiashi always seemed to enjoy when I would come and spar with his daughters allowing me to perfect my style against them and the annoyance that is Neji. Hinata's obsession with my brother still confused me to no end. She was shy but followed him around whenever she could. I had no idea what she saw in him. I could not stand it with how much time we spent together with her sister little Hanabi as well.

While I did all this, my brother spent all his time pranking the villagers and goofing around never once taking anything seriously. I find his actions stupid and childish. He stole the Hokage's hat and robe as well as painting the Hokage monument. I could not understand the fun of it but he seemed to be trying to get the attention of the villagers and kept declaring he would be the Hokage someday.

My training paid off when Lord Hiashi came to enlist my services as a bodyguard for Hinata when she enters the ninja academy. Naruto was opposed to the idea until Hiashi agreed to provide people to help maintain the property and train the orange clad fool. I had no problems with the idea as it meant that I would be allowed to attend the ninja academy something that my brother and the elders of the Hyuuga clan had been opposed to for years, although the elders were trying to keep Naruto from going to the academy as well.

Once it was agreed upon and the batch family members came to help with the chores I stepped up my training. I used weight seals and restriction seals that made movement more difficult allowing me work on my speed and chakra control. During the afternoon, I would either be working on my Fūinjutsu or spar with some of the Hyuuga clan while I still had the seals on me. During these sparing matches is when I found out about the sealing properties of my chakra blades. If I pulse my chakra through them when the blades cut my opponent, their body would freeze and they could not move because their chakra network was sealed to prevent them from acting. I guess sealing is their original purpose since they never do much physical damage or any at all. To do physical damage with them I would be wasting too much chakra.

After a few more Hinata, Naruto, and I were starting the ninja academy together. Since I am technically a bodyguard for the Hyuuga clan or else I would have been through the academy already. We walked with the shy Hyuuga walking beside my brother who could not shut up while I silently followed with my sensor ability active and Ko my fellow bodyguard for the princess walking beside me. Naruto in his inpatients ran off ahead most likely to set up some kind of prank. I could not resist the urge to roll my eyes at the fool's antics. I hated being in public but it was needed for my role as a bodyguard. Naruto was small for our age but I am ever smaller than him. We are eight but I barely look like a six-year-old kid.

Ko stopped at the gate to the academy and bid us farewell. I learned to keep quiet because of the hateful elders and my crazy brother. As we entered the classroom, which was to house our class for the next four years, Hinata and I made our way to the back left of the classroom. I made sure to maintain my vigilance even though there should be no threats here. I watched as other students trickled into the classroom. The other students held little interest to me other than watching for a threat to Lady Hinata. The looks of disgust sent my way were expected and I could easily ignore, but I felt anger stir up in me as I saw the lust filled looks headed toward Hinata as if she were a piece of meat to be fought over and conquered. Before I was able to teach the stupid boys a lesson, Hinata stopped me.

She had a firm hand on my shoulder as my blades were already extended from my hands. "No, Nikaku you are not to use those outside your duty." She said with her other hand in a half tiger seal as a sign that she was going to punish me with the curse seal if I did not comply.

I forced myself to release the chakra that made up my blades and relaxed my posture. "It will be as you command, Lady Hinata." The moment I finished speaking pain flared through my skull.

"Do not speak to Hinata you swine. You are lucky I let you even stay around us." Naruto declared as he took the seat beside Hinata that the pain from my curse mark caused me fall out of. "Trash like you who can't even preform the simplest Genjutsu should just stand in the back and be silent." He had a sneer on his face as he spoke.

"That is enough you Uzumaki boys come with me." The Hokage declared from the front of the room as he had just entered and clearly watched the scene from the beginning. I did as the Hokage ordered without saying anything while Naruto grumbled as he stood and followed the village leader as well. We soon found ourselves in the Hokage's office. "Nikaku, I am sorry that that accursed seal was placed upon you. I will help you with it once we sort something out first. Since the two of you are not getting along one of you will have to take on the burden of your father's name." I raised an eyebrow at the old man.

Naruto being brash as normal stepped up without thinking what the old man was talking about. "I am the older brother so I deserve to take on my father's name." I could not hide my eye roll at the fool's declaration.

"Very well then Naruto you shall be put under constant ANBU guard until you reach the rank of Chuunin." Naruto was stunned by what the old Hokage said to him. "Also since you are no longer going to be the head of the Uzumaki clan that position shall fall to your brother, Nikaku." After a few quick hand seals the old man touched my forehead. "Caged Bird Seal Release."

I felt the seal fading away from my forehead and I could instantly memorize the seals of privacy around the room. "Thank you Hokage-sama." I expressed my gratitude to the old professor of Ninjutsu bowing to the old man.

"Well then now that we have that settled and out of the way let us move on the matter of your parents." The Hokage lit his pipe and started to smoke as he looked to be thinking back on happier times. His mentioning of our parents stopped Naruto's objections of the seal being removed before it could begin. "As you both know your parents died when the Kyuubi no Kitsune attacked. They died bravely defending this village and you." He said addressing the last part to Naruto.

"They fought with all of their strength even after Kushina had just finished giving birth to you Naruto." I paid close attention to the way he was saying that clearly showed Naruto being the elder son of my parents. "Your mother used her chakra chains to restrain the Kyuubi and set up a barrier around them as the fourth Hokage sealed half of the Kyuubi inside himself and the other half in you Naruto. I stood helplessly watching as your mother and the fourth Hokage fought alone against the enemy of our nation. The Kyuubi stabbed a claw through them as they protected you Naruto. I watched as they put the last of their chakra into the seal and faded from the world. As they died and faded from the world before my eyes into the seal with the fox I found you Nikaku sleeping as a new born child." My brother and I sat absorbing the words of the Hokage. "Due to the fox sealed inside of you Naruto you have an even higher amount of chakra even though you did not receive the chakra that defined the Uzumaki clan. Nikaku on the other hand has received so much of it that he will have difficulty with most Jutsu as well. I am sure that you have noticed when you tried but Genjutsu is beyond either of you and with the density of your chakra it may be impossible for you to fall under it Nikaku. I will be opening up the Uzumaki compound to the both of you since your father had no clan that is where you will find your inheritance."

Naruto smirked at the thought of the fame he would get by being the son of the Fourth Hokage. As if the old man were reading his mind, he spoke up once more. The old man turned and faced my brother fully blocking me from the conversation. "Due to the conflict that would arise I must tell you both that it is imperative that you never reveal who your parents are until you are ready to stand a Jonin and join the shinobi council as clan heads. The Namikaze clan will be a branch of Kohan and the Uzumaki clan with full rights as a clan itself. "Naruto Namikaze as the heir to the Namikaze clan I will be appointing you a Jonin regent to represent you in the meeting of the shinobi council until you are able to reach the age of sixteen or the rank of Jonin. Do you understand?"

"Hai Hokage-sama, I Naruto Namikaze understand that I am now to act as an heir to the Fourth Hokage." My brother stated proudly to the village leader.

"Very well then trainee Namikaze you are dismissed to go pack your belongings and I shall send the Regent that I appoint to help you move into your new home." Naruto bowed and left as I stood waiting to be addressed. The Hokage pulled out his pipe and packed it before he addressed me. "Now then as for you Nikaku Uzumaki." He slid a headband with the Uzumaki swirl on it out of his desk drawer. "I the Third Hokage of the village hidden in the leaves officially recognize you to be the heir of the Uzumaki clan and as such the leader of the village hidden in the whirlpool, the Uzukage."

I stepped forward and took the headband from the old man before securing it around my arm. "Although you are technically a full shinobi I will advise you as a fellow Kage. It is my opinion that you should try to get stronger by acting as an ambassador here before you return to your homeland and rebuild your village."

"I am in agreement with your suggestion Hokage-dono," I said as if I were speaking to a respected equal instead of a man whose rank vastly outshone my own like my brother did. "I would also request for my status as a Kage to remain undisclosed and simply be seen as an ambassador within your village able to attend your academy and participate in your ninja training program. I intend to use this as an opportunity to enhance my ninja skills. Although, I understand that once I am recognized as a Chuunin you may not be able to assist me as much but I still request until that time I be treated equally as if I were a member of your village."

The Hokage smiled at my politically correct response to his position. "I understand and will allow you to follow through with your plan and respect that you have been able to make use of the facilities here in Kohan."

'In other words you are glad I have studied the scrolls you sent me and that I inherited my father's intelligence to stand on my own two feet in political matters.' I thought as the Hokage paused to take a drag from his pipe.

"The Uzumaki clan shall remain as our ally and guest. When you graduate from the academy Ambassador Uzumaki, I shall allow you to continue through the Ninja training program as a guest of my village until you are able to reach the rank of Chuunin. Then will allow you to operate out of my village and even give you missions that suit your needs and help you in rebuilding your village if that suits your desires. I will have the treaty sent to you for ratification once I have personally drawn it up. I thank you for your time." He made a small signal with his hand before two ANBU members knelt before him. "Kinoe and Neko shall be your guards while you stay as a guest in our village. Before I forget this is for you and Naruto as a moving present and to help you both get through the academy."

I nodded my acceptance to his words and the scroll he offered to me tucking it into my pocket. "If that is all then I will be moving my belongings into the Uzumaki residence in your village for the foreseeable future." With a wave of his hand that I took as acceptance to my statement and a dismissal from his presence. I with my guards left the Hokage's office and made our way to the Hyuuga compound with my head uncovered to pack up my belongings into scrolls and make my way to the Uzumaki compound that was in effect an embassy for the eddy village.

I had no problems getting my stuff sealed and transported to the Uzumaki compound and the walk being short made it good to continue my friendly relations with Hiashi and his daughters. I read the scroll that the third had given me once I settled into my new home that had clearly been abandoned once my mother had moved in with my father. The scroll contained the **Kage Bunshin no Jutsu** (Shadow Clone Jutsu). I quickly read the Jutsu and smiled. This would be something my dense chakra could help with and the fact that it would make my life easier made a small smirk form on my lips at the crafty old monkey. He gave me a Jutsu to replace the clone Jutsu that neither Naruto nor I could perform.

I spent the rest of the day figuring out the Jutsu and learned that I could use it to obtain more knowledge. I can reliably produce two clones right now so I send one to practice Fūinjutsu and one to study scrolls. While I spend my days, when not in class, practicing Taijutsu.

My brother was not interested in learning the Jutsu when I offered it to him so I stored it in the Uzumaki library until it is needed again. Organizing the library took me ages it felt like. I had to sort out all the Jutsu by type and power after reading them, which my eyes sped up quite significantly by instantly memorizing every written word. Then came the fun part of organizing my thoughts on what all I knew. That meant meditating and figuring out how the Jutsu that I had read worked but now I had a name for my Taijutsu style and a formal training pattern to follow.

The academy was evil and sucked more than anything else I have ever experienced in my life. All of the instructors tried to fail or hinder my brother and me. I am grateful that for once, he is using his brain and not blabbing about our parents. Even though Naruto is still annoying as he ever was. I am always forced to spar with Naruto since he still has to go by the Uzumaki name. The spars end with me winning normally because even without my chakra blades my style heavily outweighs the brawling that Naruto does and the instructor ignores us both if either of us asks for advice.

I have been picking up the Uzumaki style of Eddytai. Eddytai utilizes fluid movements more than my current style and is meant to use either chakra chains or simply chained weapons to attack although it can be used unarmed. It was difficult to start to transition from the stiff methods of the Hyuuga to the more unpredictable and fluid movements of the Uzumaki. With everything going on, I did not mind my Taijutsu class but it was less stressful than my other classes.

Genjutsu was impossible for me with my extra dense chakra although it is also impossible for me to be put under any kind of Genjutsu. I simply sat in class and was ignored by my instructor and Naruto sat with a glassy eye look on his face. Therefore, I would be failing this class but I was doing better in my other classes unlike my brother. I was the top of my class in theory and my history scores were perfect. Ninjutsu was not as good as others because it took me awhile to get the hang of Jutsus by modifying them to fit with my extra dense chakra. The Transformation Jutsu was not too hard for me since I simply made it into a physical image that was solid instead of an image that was easily shatter just like I use Shadow clones instead of normal clones. I struggled the least with the **Kawarimi no Jutsu** (Substitution Jutsu). I mean it was a simple amplification of my muscles to switch places with something else like an advanced **Shunshin no Jutsu **(Body-Flicker Jutsu).

The years quickly passed by for me as I watched out for the shy Hinata Hyuuga in class and studied my overabundance of knowledge by meditating along with my clones for at least three days a week. Three other days I let my clones practice Jutsu and seal making while I did physical training, which in combination with my meditating increased my chakra capacity. Although it was, all the same super dense chakra that my family was infamous for. I watched as my brother struggled through the classes but he would never accept my help and moved out of the Namikaze section of the compound leaving it to his regent Hatake Kakashi. I barely interacted with the cyclops of a ninja as I only saw him once a week on my relaxation days.

One day a week, I would meet with the shinobi council the same meeting that allowed Kakashi to attend since the Hokage did not want the Civilians or his advisors aware of the activities he took concerning Naruto and I. All of the council supported my claim as an ambassador. That would make things a little easier for me. I went through the years and was sad when the strong personality of Fugaku Uchiha to leave the council because of the slaughter of the clan. Kakashi stepped up and took on the regent position of the Uchiha spot as well.

I kept my thoughts to myself when I sat in on the council not wanting to be too offensive to the proud clan heads after the Uchiha were slaughtered. I knew that I would not have enough power to influence this council ever but I might be able to get support to help me once I was older and able to reestablish my ancestral home. It was with those thoughts that I began talking with the future clan heads in my class and they were not opposed to interacting with me while Naruto spent his time pulling pranks I spent my time learning and making friends with the others around my age.

Now I sit in class waiting on Iruka-sensei to call me for my graduation Ninjutsu test. It was the final test I needed to complete and I knew that I already passed with enough points but this was the formality to finish my tenure at the academy. Once my name was finally called I went in and took the Jutsu preforming the **Kage Bunshin no Jutsu **instead of the normal clone Jutsu and produced three clones even though it made me feel a little light headed and very tired it was definitely enough to get me a passing grade.

**AN:**** That is all for this chapter I look forward to seeing some reviews and suggestions, especially on what the teams should be.**


	3. Chapter 3

Characters

**Birth Name: **Uzumaki, Nikaku

**Aka: **Hikuma, Nikaku (Shinku Akumaa)

**Age: **12 at start of story

**Height: **4'0"

**Weight: **70lbs

**Appearance: **fair skin, violet eyes with slit pupils (Fuinigan), and the common Uzumaki red hair like his mother

**Personality: **Nikaku takes more after his father, as opposed to Naruto, who was stated to inherit his mother's personality traits. Nikaku is calm, collected, talking only when he feels it serves a purpose. In contrast to Naruto, who is usually childish and cheerful, Nikaku is mature and very serious. He is also shown with a sharp wit, able to see the underline nature of the situation at hand.

**Abilities: **He inherited his father's speed, intelligence and control along with an excess amount of his mother's chakra. His chakra control is very refined, evidenced by his ability to weave hand seals with only one hand and produce chakra chains.

**Jutsu: Some he knows some he does not yet.**

**Uzumaki Jutsu**

**Adamantine Sealing Chains: **This technique molds the user's chakra into extremely durable chains which can be used for various purposes, such as directly combating or physically restraining their targets — foes even as powerful as a tailed beast. According to Orochimaru, these chains could also be used to bind the chakra of a target, completely neutralizing them.

**Fuinigan: **This is the ultimate eye for Fūinjutsu. Similar to the Sharingan eye of insight ability it is a dōjutsu that will recall all written information and seals it has ever seen. Every seal witnessed is understood and can be instantly replicated. The dōjutsu is active at birth on those with unbelievably strong Uzumaki chakra and prevents the use of genjutsu on or by the wielder, although this may be more to do with the strength of the chakra flow and form of the wielder. Also with the function of their body so geared toward Fūinjutsu the wielder of the Fuinigan can only use Jutsu related toward seals.

**Space–Time Ninjutsu**

**Flying Thunder God: Guiding Thunder (Hiraishin: Dōrai)**: This barrier technique incorporates the use of the Flying Thunder God formula to erect a barrier space capable of warping away anything that encounters it. Once erected, the barrier has proven powerful enough to warp away techniques as destructive as a Tailed Beast Ball. Once warped, the subject of the technique can be directed to another location marked by the formula.

**Flying Thunder God Technique (Hiraishin no Jutsu)**: a Space–Time Ninjutsu created by the Second Hokage, Tobirama Senju, which allows the user to instantaneously transport themselves to a previously marked location.

**Flying Thunder God Slash (Hiraishingiri)**: The user teleports to a marked target, with weapon in hand, to instantaneously deliver a swift, devastating slash to his opponent. Because of the speed of the technique's execution, not even an individual wielding the Sharingan — a dōjutsu capable of predicting movement — has enough reaction time to defend themselves against this technique.


End file.
